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A typical Japanese
Bookstore. Why not a
Christian bookstore in
Hagi?
The search of these fine
young readers for "something
to read" spells strategic
opportunity.
Who will seize the passing
moment?
Below: High school boys' Bible class—
just begun, first meeting.
High school girls' Bible class—
now grown to more than twenty students.

LOOK

ON THE FIELDS

. . . white already to harvest. — John 4:35
Vision and passion—prerequisites for
a missionary, according to Dr. Glover
—dictated these lines for which we
supply the title:

CONCERNS OF A YOUNG MISSIONARY IN JAPAN
ILLAGES where there is no witness
V
lie all around us; daily we meet
people with astounding misconcep-

tions about Christianity, to say nothing of others who have literally never
heard enough to have even a misconception about Jesus.
Confronted with these facts, what
do mind and Spirit urge?
1. A more concentrated witness
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among the young people. The church
services are reaching only a very few
because Sunday morning is the accepted study time. A special educational broadcast for those competing
for college entrance falls on the
church hour itself. Therefore the
Saturday afternoon Bible classes!
Our vision is that these classes may
become evangelistic centers where

Christians can bring their unsaved
friends to hear about Jesus.
2. Then again, for the people who
have no time to come to church and
yet who come to Hagi for business,
shopping, pleasure —• for students
loitering home from school, for the
literate thousands who are reading,
reading, reading, we need a Christian
bookstore and reading room in Hagi.
The written word enters often where
the spoken word is not allowed.
3. Still another desire is for the
day when the Hagi people can build
a house where God will be worshipped. There is also the prayer
that the Lord will call a pastor from
among them to give his life for the
growth and nurture of the church.
4. In Senzaki, too, the next forward step is baptism of believers and
a more permanent home for the
church meetings — where Sunday
morning and weekly meetings can be
held, where needy people can come
(Continued on page eighteen)
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A new outreach of the Brethren in Christ in the Rhodesias—a new
epoch of missionary endeavor by the African Church itself—the story of
a people moved from old habitations to unfamiliar wastelands and of
another people who had never heard the good news, of evangelistic
meetings, of new outstations, of a sub-district under the larger Matopo
Church District—

Regions Beyond
in the African Bush
The second superintendent of the Gwaai outschools, Brother Fred L.
Holland, opens the story and sets the challenge:

W H O SHALL POSSESS THE LAND?

E

LEPHANTS—a dozen of them—
trumpeted angrily as they circled
the large cement water tank. They
could smell the water and where
else was water to be found in this
dust-choked veldt? Some balanced on
hind legs and stretched like a boy too
small to see into a candy store window. Fifty yards away—behind a
four-foot fence good for keeping out
cows and donkeys—stood the house of
Mr. Harvey, Land Development
Officer.
Perhaps the elephants still felt
possessors of the land. The only
people there until four or five years
before had been a few Bushmen who
lived like brothers of the elephants,
eating wild fruit, berries, roots, and
occasionally feasting on an animal
killed with their poisoned darts.
When they were able to kill an elephant, they would camp on the spot
until it was devoured. They would
cut bite-sized strips of tough meat
and fat, and toss them onto glowing
coals—a few minutes on one side, an
instant on the other—and the next
minute it was being chewed.

map of the area is their map showing their bore-holes and roads.
Wherever they could get a good water
yield, they put in a huge hand pump
and moved the people in. Usually the
men came first to clear the land, get
a few huts built, and start some plowing.
Groups of fifteen families were
given places to build their grassroofed houses in a line facing the
bore-hole. The cattle pens were on
the other side of the water supply;
and the farm fields, behind the villages. Each man was given an allowance of land for cattle and for plowing, according to the number of
wives.
"We are your children; come and
help us!"
Some of these new settlers had
come from areas where they had had
our schools and churches for many

years. In true African style, they
came asking us to go with them—
saying that they were our children.
. . . Brother Roy Mann opened three
schools there in 1955. Mfundisi S.
Vundla spent a large part of 1954
and '55 there helping the people build
their first church and school buildings. His preaching and life have
been a strong witness to the people
and established the name of the
Brethren in Christ even among those
who did not come from our areas. As
the population increased, the Education Department reacted favorably to
our requests for schools and we now
hold there a good consolidated group
of outstations.
"I saw tragedy!"
From my first visit there to my
last, I was faced with assistant chiefs,
headmen, and delegations asking for
medical aid. On every visit, I saw
tragedy and sadness among the people because of lack of medical help. I
am not a doctor and have hardly a
knowledge of basic first aid, but was
faced with cases which were serious
ones even for hospitals. Dr. Thuma
gave me a list of basic medicines and
told me some symptoms to look for.
When the people heard that I had
medicine, I became a specialist in all
fields—eyes, stomach, chest, and even
maternity. I was thankful for the
medicine, but I think my greatest aid
was prayer. That attempt to give medical help was feeble, but it showed me
how much the people need help. Major injuries and complications are
hopeless, and minor complaints bell Continued on page fifteen)

Villages still have stockades because of lions and elephants.

INTRUDERS

Into this jungle serenity in 1953
came Native Department land officers
seeking out unused, tillable land to
relieve the pressure on other overstocked, farmed-out reserves. The
Gwaai S.N.A. (Special Native Area)
is a vast tract of land lying along the
southern border of the Wankie Game
Reserve and touching on the east the
Bechuanaland Protectorate. If you
look at a large enough map of Southern Rhodesia, you will see Bulawayo,
Victoria Falls, Wankie, and maybe
Plumtree at the lower southeast corner. The Gwaai S. N. A. is inside the
perimeter formed by these towns and
the Bechuanaland border.
Water was the first big problem,
and' so the Irrigation Department
started drilling wells. The only good
(10)
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"There Is Great Need/'
says Sandey Vundla, one of the first
evangelists to the Gwaai and now ordained minister and pastor of our
Bulawayo city church, "for a Mission
Station and Hospital in the Gwaai
area for several reasons, chief among
which are:
"(1) The great distance from other
Mission Stations and hospitals.
"(2) This area is set aside for African occupation. Many more people will be settled there in future,
"(3) Many in that area have not
heard the Gospel preached to
them (particularly Bushmen).
If a Mission Station and hospital
are established there, many
would hear the good news and
be saved as we read in Matthew
24:14; 28:19-20, and Mark 16:
15-16."

Do they need medical help?

A GOVERNMENT OFFICER LOOKS AT THE GWAAI
(A recent letter by Mr. Albert
Harvey, Christian Land Development
officer to whom outstation superintendents referred in previous articles)
Dear Brother Climenhaga,
Greetings in the name of our
Lord Jesus Christ. A few weekends ago we had the privilege of
staying over at Leander Avenue
(mission headquarters). Whilst
there I was reminded of my promise to you to write a few lines on
the need for a B in C mission in
my area. The following is the way
I see things in the West Gwaai—

(1) Medical Work: — After
having virtually lived with the
Africans in the West Gwaai for
the last three years I have seen the
great need of a mission hospital in
the area. I have been called upon
on many occasions to take serious
cases through to Tjolotjo Clinic
60 miles away. Some of those
cases have lived, others have died
either enroute or at the clinic. I
have seen a young girl of 12 years
die from a cobra bite. I have
seen an old man in his nineties being carried in a scotch cart to the
local dressing station. This old
man on the point of death had

travelled from Gibeneju village 23
miles away. Needless to say this
old man never saw his village
again. One could recount numerous cases of needless suffering and
death all because of inadequate
medical facilities. Surely this
comes as a great challenge to those
of us who call ourselves Christians!
It is only when one sees with his
own eyes the sufferings of others
that one is moved with compassion.
"And Jesus went forth, and saw
a great multitude and was moved
with compassion toward them, and
he healed their sick." Matthew 14:
14. I pray that you back home in
America may be given the eyes of
(Continued on page eighteen)

Medical facilities are scarce, only a two-room government clinic twenty miles away- -with brush in-patients ward
for pneumonia and malaria patients.
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The challenge has also

entered

the heart of Brother J. Robert
Lehman, present
there.

Superintendent

He tells it thus:

Why I
Can't Pack

Cooking in the bush—Agnes Lehman.

My Bags and Leave
us at Bulawayo Outstations, the
ToverOGwaai
means a 150-mile journey
burning sandy roads and work

under a torrid summer sun or in bitter winter cold. Why can't I, why
don't I pack my bags and leave for
good?
The first reason: the people need
the gospel. In a recent conversation
Mr. Harvey, the Land Development
officer, struck me deeply when he
said, "There is scarcely one good girl
in the area." He then qualified the
statement, saying that there are a
few strong Christians. As I preached
during a recent mission into the area,
I saw tears flooding the eyes of one
of the men. I knew for a certainty
that God was speaking. Here are
people who have been torn from their
social and geographical anchorages.
One has the feeling that they have
lost their sense of decency and selfrespect. Perhaps God has permitted
this sense of lostness to come to them
in order to soften their hearts for
His approach.
Some schools and a government
medical clinic have since been built.
But conditions are still far from ideal.
Imagine yourself walking thirty miles
for medical help and your children
daily walking five miles to school.
Present Status of B in C Work
in the Gwaai
Six schools, totalling twenty-four
classes, registered 628 children in
1958. At ten places the Word of God
is preached regularly. Thirty-one

(W

A beginning in writing: Children
practicing their writing in the sand.

Part of the present teaching staff in the
Gwaai Schools. God bless these brave young
"foreign missionaries"!

people were brought into the church
at the baptism and communion services in May, 1958.
Why a Mission Station?
Why not simply continue to administer the work in the Gwaai from
a distance? First, traveling 150 miles
of bush road four times a year in the
midst of a busy schedule is extremely
difficult. Second, during our long
absences it would be rather easy for a
society with "another gospel" to confuse our people. We have seen this
happen in another area and our people are suffering the consequences.
These people should not be thrown
away by our neglect. Third, there
are many people in the area who do
not yet know Christian ways well. A
strong contact with leaders who will
give careful direction is imperative.
And the people are crying for our

help. A mission station will enhance
the work we are already doing. A
medical mission will enlarge our outreach.
Furthermore, God has placed us in
a strategic spot for establishing contact with Bushmen, described in a recent popular book, "The Lost World
of the Kalahari." A resident missionary could improve this contact
and evangelize a heretofore unreached tribe.

AFRICA
Coming This W a y
According to present plans, Pat and
I and our family of four little Rhodesians [Franklin, Judy, Kenneth, Ray]
will leave Bulawayo for Cape Town
on Sunday, December 28, 1958, and
arrive in New York, via England,
near the end of January.
As we look back on the past six
years, we are humbly thankful, first
to God for His guiding hand in every
([Continued on page twenty-four)
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Right: Part of the outreach from Cuatro
Caminos—the Sunday school at Mella (top)
and the little "meeting house" at Nazareno
(below), a village of nearly a hundred
homes. The superintendent of the Nazarene Missions in Cuba asked us to take
over this work since it is near to Cuatro
Caminos. The little frame church is being
purchased for three hundred dollars through
tithes and offerings from the Cuatro
Caminos congregation—a project which is
creating new missionary interest in the
church here.

CUBA
Left: The new bus—through prayer and
WMPC, thank God!—with day-school children of the "Colegio Hermanos en Cristo"
(Brethren in Christ School) in uniform
and (below) with some of the Cuatro Caminos S. S. children at the entrance to the
church grounds. Average attendance, 1957:
105; 1958 (to date): 125.

"Vision without work is visionary;
work without vision is mercenary;
but vision and work are missionary."
A year ago we were looking forward,
not knowing what God had for us;
now we rejoice in answered prayer.
Our staff has been enlarged by the
coming of Brother John and Ruth
Pawelski. Ruth is teaching some
classes in the school. Our school has
been highly accepted in the town; we
now have 28 pupils as compared with
16 last year—and more are planning
to enter.
We are looking forward to purchasing a plot of land on which to
build a parsonage. We desire the
Lord's direction. In the future, too,
we hope to have our own Institute for
training young men for the ministry.
Our first young ministerial student is
attending a Nazarene Bible Institute.
We are thankful for every open
door; but in these days of strife in
Cuba, it is difficult to reach the hearts
of the people because there is so much
hate and destruction.
Howard and Pearl Wolgemuth
Left: S. S. at Portegulate, waving flags
given by a friend from the States.
Right: Girls girls, girls! Club girls on the
slide given by Mechanicsburg DVBS.
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Left: Bible Club of girls: aged ten to
fifteen in the Sunday school. We teach
them Bible and some handcraft. We envision developing the same for the boys.
"Educate a girl and you educate a family."

(Recent word from the missionaries in
Cuba indicates they are safe and have not
been endangered. They had no services for
about a week, but now enjoy greater freedom than before the recent change of
government.—F.M.B. Exec. Sec.)
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Around - the - table Talk from

INDIA

(For this page we have invaded Christmas letters—even a personal letter
or two—because ive need to know and pray and give!)
from Saharsa on a
superb November day—the month
G
which all India missionaries talk
REETINGS

about and anticipate. It is delightful!
By November the roads are "jeepable" and we really start doing things
and going places.
We should like to tell you who have
been praying for it, that God blessed
in another Children's Bible School.
There was an average daily attendance of nearly 200. Ninety percent
of the children were from non-Christian homes, which fact means that the
witness is being greatly enlarged. A
Bible club has been formed for the
older girls and meets each week.
Gulabi McCarty warmed our hearts
with the love of Christ flowing from
her heart to each of us in the Women's Retreat.
November 2, we were in Madhipura. Eleven were received into
Church fellowship.
November 3 all the missionaries
arrived for Council. Along with
business was a wonderful week of
spiritual feed under the ministry of
Alf Rees from Calcutta. Since October 16, Saharsa has electricity and
thus we were also able to enjoy two
Moody films. A sacred unity prevailed throughout; one missionary
said, "This week has been like heaven."
Council closed on Saturday and the
Saharsa Convention began on Sunday, with four meetings each day.
Many Christians have come in from
other places. Last night we had what
seemed to me the most meaningful
message on the cross that I have ever
heard. Hindus,. Mohammedans, lawyers, government men, college students and many others heard it.
A new dawn is breaking. Men are
seeing the light. Pray that they will
walk in it.
William and Mary Hoke
"I LOVE THE PEOPLE"
We have just ended eight days of
very good meetings. We thank God
for men like Brother John Paul who
opened up the Scriptures to us.
I have been so very busy. I just
do not understand why so many people come to this little dispensary. In
September and October I often had
over 100 daily, then night work beside. It makes a person very weary.
But I love the people. Brother and

(W

Sister John Jacci are faithful in
bringing the Word of God to the people. Because of famine conditions
due to repeated crop failure, many
very anemic people have been coming
—men, fathers of families, so anemic
and bodies so puffy they cannot work,
mothers as well. Amazing it is that

until late showing and teaching them
what to do at Christmas, and what
Christmas will do for them. We are
planning on a pre-Christmas Retreat,
attended by at least one from each of
these homes, at which we will show
them how to decorate their houses,
how to exchange small gifts, and how

Madhipura Hospital Staff, April, 1958, left to right: Daniel and Rebekah Murmu,
Santal Christian workers; Markus Masili, dispenser; Miss Mary Jane Shoalts, R. N.;
Samuel Rai, lay preacher; Erma Hare, R. N.; Harun Moses, clerk; Balder, sweeper;
Mrs. Paulus, R. N., and Dr. Paulus.

they can come the two to ten miles to
get here. Our hearts ache to see these
crowds. I go out into a lot of homes,
too. I love to get out.
Leora Yoder, Saharsa
AT CHRISTMAS—CHRIST IN
THE CHRISTMAS HOME.
As often before, the Christmas season brings warm memories of friends
far away at home. It is not the lack
of things, but the lack of association
with friends and family that causes a
sense of loneliness at the holiday season. However, as your greetings and
memories again fill the gaps we feel
the pleasure of the season.
In some thirty homes about us this
will be the first Christmas ever celebrated. These people know that it
is "Bara Din" (the biggest day), that
it is near the end of the year, and
that it is a Christian holiday, but we
will find ourselves working from early

to visit each other with greetings. We
will teach them the Christmas story,
as many have only a very sketchy
knowledge of the Bible account.
We will try to visit each home
sometime during the holiday season.
At Easter we try to have them all
here for the services, but at Christmas we are trying to emphasize the
Christian home, and Christ in it.
Last year there were in all about
twenty patients and attendants at the
hospital during Christmas. This year
there will be over fifty patients, plus
the entire families of many of them
—including some thirty little children, most of them well. These we
will entertain here. It is all a part
of teaching the new Christians a code
of ethics and new mores to replace
the old customs and heathen holidays.
May the Lord richly bless each of
you in the coming New Year!
George and Gladys Paulus, Madhipura
Evangelical
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